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I must have pleased my acquaintance for he gave
me a note in Arabic, which, he said, would protect me
from any violence from the Arabs. He did more, for
he took me to see the Hereditary High Priest of the
Samaritans, and I found that worthy gentleman the
most interesting person I met during the whole of my
visit to the Holy Land.
In the first place there was the matter of his family-
tree—not that I am a snob to worship a pedigree.
After all, they do not amount to a row of beans, for
everyone of us must have as long a line of descent as
the bluest-blooded descendant of any Norman pick-
pocket. But I am a farmer, and I do know the value
of breeding, and of keeping a stud book.
This bearded man claimed descent from Uzziel, the
youngest son of Kohath, the second son of Levi, who
is mentioned in Exodus vi, 18. He was careful to point
out that the direct line of High Priests of Israel, in the
family of Aaron, had died out in the first half of the
Christian seventeenth century, and that the great
office had then passed into the family of Levi. Quite
a lot of his claims may have been questionable, for I
could not see how he got over the difficulties con-
nected with the Assyrian deportations, but, even so,
a family-tree which goes back even to that Assyrian
conquest qf 722 b.c.—nearly twenty-six hundred years
ago—should be an object lesson to some of our West-
country squires who are so flatulently proud of a first
traceable ancestor in some astute wool-stapler of
Queen Elizabeth's day.
I was shown the famous Samaritan Pentateuch, one
of the oldest if not the oldest, of Biblical manuscripts.

